TIME

Time comes, time goes, we know,

Bed coffee, break-fast, lunch,

Supper roll within time frame,

We are ready to deal with.

Why don't we think about our kids like,

Think about them,

Act for them,

Imagine for them,

Prepare well for their future,

A woman becomes, a mother,

Her feminity is successful,

The errand of her birth,

Remains she for her kids,

Every deed and every act

And every thought

Keep her children' growth,

And for future's prosperity.

Her physic wanes,

Mental spirit lessens,

For their kids only

ODOR AND HONEY

Wet with your sweat of muscle,

The withered plants to bloom for honey,
Wet with tears of young heart,

the withered plants to blow odor,
Waning muscles, slow heart,

Dried tears, vapoured sweat,
Unwet the withered generation,1

Nature only cares in duration.
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